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When A Girl
MaEies

By ANNE LISLE.

The man carried our provisions
into the kitchen and Betly went
aroung lighting the lamps, Her move-
menta had a feverlsh rush. I stood
back and watched ans the ambper and
roge lghts pricked out In her greal

iving room. It hagd no suggestion
of mustiness, but instead carried the
aroma of liveableness almost ol
having been lived in recently.

“1 feel bhetter nmow. 1 can manase
somehow, now that 1'm home,"” sald
Betiy.

“May I telephone Virginia?" I ven-
tured.

“You don't think 1 let her worry!
We had It out this morning. She
saw she couldn't stop me—so she
didn’t try to fight me."” replied Bern
simply.

“But sheé didn't approve?"” T gaspod.
“She wasn't ready to subseribe
vour being here alone, even for one
night?'

L

“She dida't have to worry, said
Betty grimly. ‘I told her 1 wonldn't
be alone. I promised her you'd conie

here and live with me."”

“1?7" I repeateg dully.

As I put the word. T seemed to foel
Carlotta’s eyes on mine—demanding
pleading.

“Yon want me to come
live?* 1T murmured,

here o

CHAPTER 728,
“You will come and live with me,

‘won't you, Anna?" asked Betty
simply.
“How can I—leave Carlotta Stur-

ges?" I gasped.

“She doesn't need you,” =ald Betiy,
serenaly. 8he just took you In — 1o
glve you a home. She's sturdv and
independent. She has plenty  of
money and that big house. But I'm
alone. I hardly think T can bear
being alome. Still, I can't live with
Virginia. I can't go to a boarding
house, I must have my home, Anne ?"

The word held & volume of pleaad-
ing and something of insistence.

“l ean't answer yYou this minute.”
I murmured.

“T'm hungry.” Betty slmost whim-
pered. “Hungry for the first time. Bis
I don't think T ean eat a bite untit
I know. If I have to leave this home
of mine and go out to—tinke charity
from strangers''—

“Stop, Betty!" I eried, stunned Into
action by that word ‘charity,” which
so cruelly reminded me how near
Betty 1s to charliy—thanks to us—
to Jim ang me.

“Let's not get Into a discussion of
ways and means until we've naa a
good meanl and are cosy and comfy
and over our nerve-tiredness, I've
had a pretty strenuous day —'

“And I'm a Dbrute,’, murmured
Betty, sounding something llke ner
vld generous self in sPite of the
strained weariness of her volce. “'I'm
s0 busy being sorry for myselef that
I don’t think of other folks. T don't
deserve to have a frlend in the world.
Let's Iny the table"

There was a note of explosive en-
erzy in her suggestion, and I acted
upon it. We both got tremendousiv
busy at once, pulling out drawers sand
gathering up silver and lnens, un-
wrapping peckages, selecting china
and glassware, sliclng bread, chap-
ping ice, arranging the food on Plut-
ters and trays. I flung myself Into
the task and sald no word that dldn't
have to do with such matiers aa the
whereadouts of the ice pleck or the
kind of placa plates PBetty wanted
used.

When at last everything was ™
order and the coffee set back on the
stove to keep hot, we went into the
dining room and fell upon our re-
past with the appetite our labors had
earned. All through the ttle supper
our talk remained on the surface of
thinga, but part of my mind was
wrestling with the sltuation. I felt
sure that Betty also was thinking of
things deeper than she dlscussed. At
last she pushed back her empiy cof
fee cup, folded her arms in front of
her on the table and looked me
sguarely In the eyes,

“Have you declded what to do about
me?" ghe asked.

“I've decided to carry out my plan
of offering you a job."” I replied, par-
rying her question with an implicd
one of my own.

“I need to go to work, don't 17"
asked Betty simply. “Our affalrs aro
badly involved. We haven't much
ready cash, have wao?"

Ignoring that pathetic and unecon-

sclous “‘we,"” I replied, with no at-
tempt to run away from facts,

“Your affalrs are Involved in
Jim's. I don't naw how much you've
Buessed., 1 don't know how muech
Jeanle hasg told you, bug I'm work-
Ing, and making a go of It Jim'a
down in Mexico trying to mave his

fortune and that of the friends who
Inveated through him. It broks his
heart to think that [f he falled you
folks would go with him.”

"He'd hate it more than ever. now
I'm alone,” commenteq Betty almos!

idly.
“Yes,” I agreed. “It's all’ comupli-
cated. We'll go into i+ Inter. Eut

right this minute I've a golng eoncern
and have only one partner. I need
another. You could learn the busi-
nesg in next to no time. It would
be a favor to me, and It would put
you beyond any present need.'”

“And when Jim comes hack he
won't have me on his mind — nha
won't feel Lhat I''m » pensioner on
his bounty," commented Betry
| shrewdly.

“It won't coma to that. Jim win

pull through,” I renlied.

“Better if he hasn't any extra bue-
dens,” sald Betty gquietly. “But 1*
You've a going business, you're nopy n
burden —

“No; I am an asset,” I smil=q.

"And you've room for me?"

“Room and the need,” T gald

"Virginla wouldn't particularly ap-

prove, would she?" Betty DR eT
quickly.
“Probabiy not,” 1 confessed. “Sha

hated po see me 'go into trade ' She'n
loathe seeing me drag vou in.”

“That won't matter,” Betiy replied
with amazing conclaeness, “] =nvm
her elearly to understand that i 1
couldn’t =hake off my daze and $he
terrible dependence that’s chaining
me and making a parasite of mes—
T'd go to pleces. -

“I couldn’'t stay there and graft on
her and Pat. I forced her to see it
She gave in to my coming home. Sle
sa the wisdom of our Hving to-

er. It all ties up Perfectly. There
Isn’t a loose thread. I go Into busr-
ness with you. You cone to live
with me, I'm sure it's right."
(To Be Continued)




